TO MEET MISS MADELEINE SMITH
my way to that respectable and dignified enclosure, and
pausing at the second basement-window in the by-street,
round the corner of the Square, ponder awhile upon what ths;
iron stanchions could tell me an they would. For this very
window once gave light to the chaste mysteries of Miss
Madeleine's bedroom, and the space between the sill and the
pavement, below the level of the street, was used by the
lovers as their letter-box. And it was through these rusty
bars that the white hand of Madeleine was wont to proffer
for the refreshment of her unpleasant wooer those midnight
cups of cocoa or chocolate, of whose baneful effects he com-
plained to his complaisant confidante, Miss Perry.
It is hard to account for the spell which even unto this day
Madeleine Smith unquestionably casts upon her votaries.
Hers was an unlovely nature: false, self-centred, wholly
regardless of the rights and feelings of others, so far as these
conflicted with her own desires; and her treatment of her
blameless suitor, Mr. Minnoch, was flagrantly perfidious.
Miss Tennyson Jesse, to whose recondite knowledge of the
mysteries of her sex I respectfully take off my hat, has sought
to excuse these shortcomings on the ground of the sex-
suppressions by which Victorian virgins were cabined and
confined. But it humbly appears to me that Madeleine was
essentially, in the phrase of Andrew Lang, "other than a
good one"; and that even in the wider freedom offered by
this golden age of lipstick, cocktails, and night clubs, she
would infallibly have gone wrong.
Professor Saintsbury, in his graceful preface to Pride and
Prejudice, has wisely observed: "What is the good of seeking
for the reason of charm? it is there/* And he instances,
from the novels of the last hundred years, five young ladies
with whom it might be a pleasure to fall in love* "Their
names are, in chronological order, Elizabeth Bennet, Diana
Vernon, Argemone Lavington, Beatrix Esmond, and Barbara
Grant. I should have been most in love with Beatrix and
Argemone; I should, I think, for mere companionship, have
preferred Diana and Barbara. But to live with and to marry,
I do not know that any one of the four can come into com-
petition with Elizabeth." For the benefit of would-be
admirers lacking his encyclopaedic acquaintance with our
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